STUDIES  IN   A  DYING   CULTURE
of inhibitions, sublimation, cathexis, narcissism, trans-
formation and displacement, by those good and bad
fairies, the censor, the ego, the super-ego and the id.
There are even cannibal instincts and incest instincts,
though it staggers the imagination of the biologist to
infer how these variations evolved and became heredit-
ary. There is no causality.
Freud imagines a pleasure-principle attempting to
gain freedom for its pleasures within the bounds of the
prison house of reality. Beyond those bounds of caus-
ality we must not stray, Freud admits, but inside their
ever-contracting boundaries there appears to be true
freedom. It is a fine fable. The instincts, like bourgeois
revolutionaries, desperately attempt to gratify them-
selves, oppressed by the tyrant Reality's laws. Has such
a conception any place in science ?
Freud, like all bourgeois intellectuals, like Eddington,
Russell and Wells, cannot lose his faith that there is a
separate cell called liberty, mysteriously existing in the
granite of scientific causality. Scientific thought is con-
tinually (it is supposed) contracting the dimensions of
this chamber of little ease, but still it exists.
In particular, these thinkers suppose that man is more
free, more at liberty, the more he is free from the
pressure of culture, consciousness, and social organisa-
tion. Russell, Eddington, Freud, and Wells are alike in
this supposition, which, earned (as they do not carry it)
to the logical conclusion, means that the only beings
with real liberty are the unconscious brutes.
But the truth is, the world is not a prison house of
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